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NVW OX110A  V da keen and penetrating sense of intimacy. Shall I explain this by atavism ? Was there a French man or woman in my family some half dozen generations ago ? I have not inquired. The English I love, and with a love that is foolish—mad, limitless; I love them better than the French, but I am not so near to them. Dear, sweet Protestant England, the red tiles of the farmhouse, the elms, the great hedgerows, and all the rich fields adorned with spreading trees, and the weald and the wold, the very words are passionately beautiful . . . southern England, not the north—there is- something
